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Ages ago when e a r t h was young,
a m a n awoke one morning i n a
s t r a n g e h o u s e . Its walls and roof
were roughly fashioned and all was
dim with faintly struggling light.
An echoing voice resounded in his
ears and said, " T h i s m u s t be y o u r
dwelling place; but see, I give you
power over these walls. I t is all
your own will w h e t h e r you build
them u p more firm and close or
pierce them and behold the wonderful world b e y o n d . "
B u t to the man the walls seemed
so beautiful that he cared for nothing m o r e ; so he only built t h e m
closer. T h e world without was
radiant with s u n s h i n e and flowers,
the air was t h r o b b i n g with songs
of birds; but his eyes saw not, his
ears heard not.
E v e r y life is shut in by certain
c o r d i i i c n s - - w a l l s bevond which it
cannot pass, and which it has no
power to r e m o v e . Yet some lives
h e m m e d in by hard and narrow
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circumstances are great and beautiful, while others, even t h o u g h
i
i
^i •
less
h a m p"^e r e dj i_
by
their s u r r o u n dj J
ings, are dwarfed and unlovely.
One class sees n o t h i n g beyond the
,
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from
ourselves and our little
world, and the only limit of t h e
TTir.*^-^ Jr. t-V,a. 1i.-.-..<- ^ f ^ i . . - -.r.'o;^...
vista is tne limit ot our vision.
W h a t are these w i n d o w s which
we have power to m a k e ; a n y t h i n g
ti,

..

•

j

i

i ir i

walls; the Other looks out on the
that gives u s new and helpful
^^^^^^ ^ ^ ^ s u n s h i n e .
t h o u g h t s , that breaks t h r o u g h t h e
T h e walls are variously conlimitations
of o u r lives—the
gtructed. Often t h e getting of daily n e w s p a p e r with its tidings
o

o

money, a b s o r p t i o n in business,
fashion, and house-work, circle
the HvBS of men and women by
their uarrow b o u n d s . I n these
walls none too lofty, many souls
center all ambition and desire,

^

i

i

<j

of the world, a good book, or " a n
innocent h o b b y " .
Longfellow's
j • •
o
J •
advice is, " b e e some good picture —
in n a t u r e if possible—or on c a n v a s ,
r ,
i
hear a page of the best music or
read a great poem daily." But it

surely, t h o u g h p e r h a p s u n c o n must be " a good p i c t u r e , " " t h e
sciously, ever building them closer,
best m u s i c , " " a great p o e m " . N o
ever more completely s h u t t i n g
sensational s u m m e r novel, n o n e of
f
J
r>
t h e m s e l v e s in from the world bethe latest n e w s p a p e r scandal will
yond.
broaden a life.
W e smile at the story of the
S o m e people instead of piercing
woman so neat that she swept
their walls with windows, line
and aired her rooms after every
t h e m with mirrors; whichever way
caller; we pity the miser, h o a r d i n g
they turn, self looms u p before
gold for gold's sake.
them. S o m e self-complacent inT h e s e , t h o u g h e x t r e m e types,
dividuals are, s t r a n g e to say, very
are yet r e p r e s e n t a t i v e of all whose
well pleased with their image in
every t h o u g h t is b o u n d e d by their
the glass; while o t h e r s are dissatc u r c u m s t a n c e s . W h i l e the getting
isfied and become morbidly selfof money, the daily routine of conscious. T h e s e mirrors should
plowing
and hoeing, scrubbing
be shattered and the walls behind
and dish-washing and the h u n t h e m broken t h r o u g h , that the
d r e d s of other more or less prosaic,
dark, self-bounded
life within
c o m m o n p l a c e duties are necessary,
may look beyond and be brightthey need not be the limit of our
ened and beautiSed.
lives, when
within is a soul
But the windows once made m u s t
c a p a b l e of infinite d e v e l o p m e n t ,
be kept clear. So m a n y t h i n g s
and without are infinite reaches of
may darken t h e m ; lor it is after all
b e a u t y and wisdom and truth.
the inner life that makes and keeps
T h o u g h we may not establish our
t h e m . E v e n when we have a
lot in life, we may transform it. W e
vision of the infinite, we may dim
can c h a n g e the dim cells of our
our windows with little faults,
souls t o dwellings flooded with
prejudices and
morbid
ideas,
G o d ' s s u n s h i n e ; we can make winor cloud them with care and grief,
d o w s in these walls, look away
"Methinks we do as uttie children do,
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Leaning' their faces on the window-pane
To sigh the glass dim with their own breath's
stain
And shut the sky and landscape from their
view^.
And thus—
We miss the prospect which were called unto".

How few do have a vision perfectly clear! What marvels lie
before one who does! Someone
has said, "To a clear eye the
smallest fact is a window through
which the infinite can be seen."
How beautifully Tennyson words
this truth,
"Flower in the crannied wall
I pluck you out ofthe crannies,
Hold you here, root and all, in my hand
Little flower;—but if I could understand
What you are, root and all, and all in all,
I should know what God and man is."

So that even if we have no time
or opportunity to read a great
poem or hear the best music every
day, there may be windows all
about us if we will but use them.
The pines whisper of marvels; the
piece of coal reveals mysteries of
bygone ages, the song of a bird
speaks of wonders too deep for
mind of man to fathom. The
growth of a flower, and the raging
of the tempest; the flutter of an
insect's wing and the rushing ot
the spheres, are alike full of meaning if we will but see.
Ruskin says, "There is hardly a
little roadside pond or pool that
has not as much of landscape in
It as above it. Looking deep
enough, we see the serious blue
of the far off sky, and the passing
of pure clouds; and so it is all our
own will whether we see in the
despised stream, the refuse of the
street, or the image of the sky".
Our own will must determine
whether our surroundings shall
conceal or reveal what lies beyond
them; whether they shall shut in
and narrow our lives, or become a
medium through which we can see
the infinite vista of beauty and
wisdom and truth and love and
God.

ISABEL MCKINNEY.

International ArbitratioQ.
Long centuries ago the time was
foretold when men "should beat
their swords into plowshares, their

spears into pruninghooks, and
when nation should not make war
against nation." In private life
this has been largely realized. It
is no longer considered right for
men to fight like wild beasts in
settling Iheir petty difficulties,
and the man who now takes up his
sword to settle a dispute witti his
neighbor is condemned as a criminal by all civilized nations. But
these same nations have not made
such progress in their dealings
with one another. Whenever they
so desire, they consider it right
and lawful for them to settle their
disputes by war. Because of this
all Europe today groans beneath
the weight of standing armies; and,
in face of all our civilization, the
most fearful war clouds that have
ever overshadowed the world hang
ever ready to burst in fury upon
us. Actual warfare is in progress
between Italy and Abyssinia, between Spain and Cuba, with revolutions and rumors of war elsewhere. Our own nation is not yet
safe and may be involved in war
at any moment. Shall it always
be so?
Certainly these hostilities reveal
to us the pressing need for some
peaceful method of settling our disputes.
This is a problem to which much
attention has been given by our
wisest diplomats and statesmen.
And while many valuable suggestions have been made, yet no
method has ever been proposed
that is entirely free from objections. In setting forth the clains
of arbitration, therefore, for this
important function ttie difficulties
that might at times attend its operation are fully realized and acknowledged.
The idea of arbitration is not
new but old, older than law itself.
It is one of the fundamental principles that underlie all law. In
ancient times when a dispute arose
between two men, they selected
the chief of the clan, or some other
man whom they could trust, to
hear all the evidence, and decide

which was right. This is arbitration, and arbitration practicall}' as
we have it today.
The Romans did much to expand
this idea, and, "as a system we
owe arbitration to the Justinian
jurisprudence,the eighth section of
the fourth book of Pandects being
devoted to the subject."
Arbitration is a sound and yet
flexible method of settling disputes
capable of a wide range of application. Law is stiff and will fit
only into the groove for which it
was made; arbitration is flexible,
adapting itself to almost every difficulty.
Law is technical and
though a person may be guilty,
yet through its technicalities he
may often place himself beyond its
reach; but arbitration is simple and
reasonable, unhampered by technicalities, judging each case upon
its own merits. Law can provide
only for specific difficulties which
are Known and seen; arbitration
can provide for unknown and unseen difficulties. Arbitration contains the principles of law and
justice vitalized, filled with reason
and wisdom ready for any emergency. What, therefore, is better
adapted to our intricate and complicated international disputes?
This fact having long since been
realized, arbitration has been extended from its already successful
sphere of operation, within the
private and public aflairs of the
nation, to the broader sphere of
international difficulties. As early
as 1856 in the congress of the great
powers which met at Paris a formal
approval of international arbitration was made; and nearly one
hundred international disputes, in
about one-third of which the
United States has been directly
concerned, have been settled by
arbitration within the last century.
About 1840 we had a serious dispute with Great Britain concerning
the northern boundary of the territory now forming the state of Oregon. But happily the matter was
settled by a treaty with England
wherein arbitration saved us from

T H E STETSON COLLEGIATE.
war,though it lost part of the territory.
Again during the late Civil War
the Southern confederacy had several war vessels built and fitted
out in England. Among these
was the famous "Alabama," which
with the others did valiant service
for the Soutli. This gave rise to
a dispute which came near being
settled by a new war between the
United States and England. But
finally in 1872 the matter was submitted to a Court of Arbitration
composed of five representative
men who met at Geneva in June
of the same year, and awarded as
damages to the United States $15,500,000 in gold. This was one of
the most able and learned judicial
courts that had ever been established between nations, and its
successful handling of such a serious difficulty gave a great impulse
to this peaceful method of settling
disputes.
There is one other question
which is now doing more for the
cause of arbitration than all others
combined. It is the Venezuelan
dispute, over which this nation
went wild last December, and in
consequence of which we are now
asked to expend millions of dollars
in strengthening our navy in order
to prepare for war with England.
This is a matter of no small interest to us as Americans,and every
reasonable and legitimate eflort
put forth to bring about a just and
peaceful settlement of the difficulty
is worthy of all commendation.
If the spirit of the 17th and i8th
of last December had prevailed,
we should have gone head-long and
heart wrong into the dire calamities
of war. But another spirit arose
throughout the land, one of love,
of peace and brother-hood, which
declared itself with such tremendous power by large miss meetings as to be heard across the sea.
The two most noteworthy of these
meetings were held, the one on
Washington's l^irthday, in the city
ot Philadelphia, the other on April
22nd in Washington, where repre-

sentative men from every section
of our country met and passed resolutions, favoring peace and urging
our Executive to take such steps as
would, at the earliest possible moment, establish some wise and permanent method of arbitration, first
between this country and England,
and looking ultimately towards arbitration throughout the civilized
world.
England has had similar meetings at which almost every class
and interest of the empire were
represented. This better sentiment has become so strong that
the Government of England has
bowed before it, and has given assurance that the whole matter will
be settled in the most friendly manner. It is not fear but love that
has conquered.
War is repugnant to the age in
which we live, to say nothing of
the broader spirit of Christianity.
And it is now confidently believed
that the time is ripe for some permanent Court of Arbitration to
which all international disputes
may be referred for final adjustment. It has worked well in
special and temporary cases. Why
not much better as a permanent
method? The best men of England and America are for it. There
are no two nations upon the globe
more favorabl}'situated for arbitration than the United States and
Great Britain. We have the same
ancestors, the same mother tongue,
similar laws and a common religion. Let us lead the way, and "on
the day when England and theUnited States shall create such a court
the golden age of justice, of brotherhood, and of peace, so long
foretold and so long delayed, will
dawn upon the race at last." Already we have recognized the
brotherhood of man; and in forming this glorious union of the stars
and stripes the brotherhood of
states; we come now to recognize
the brother-hood of nations. Let
us have no more war but law and
arbitration! Let the battle flags
of earth's nations be furled, their

warships turned into merchantmen,
and the millions upon millions of
hard earned money spent annually
in the equipments of war for the
destruction of our fellows be placed
into the channels of trade to develop industries and bless mankind!

E. N. BELL.
Arrjerican Art.

Art is the eflort of the human
soul to express its ideal nature.
The sculptor in the placid marble,
the musician by sound, the painter
by the rich colors of his brush, each
seeks to embody the ideal principle
of beauty that dwells within him.
In the early history of a nation
the whole attention of the people
is given to making a live-lihood, to
gaining money for the satisfaction
of the more practical desires. Thus
it was with this nation. Our ancestors were too busy tilling the
soil and then finding the best markets for their products, to give
their attention to higher and less
practical pursuits. There was no
encouragement or appreciation of
the artist. He must look elsewhere
for that. Gradually as the years
rolled by and some of our men had
gone abroad and made names for
themselves, the native impulse
was aroused.
After the Centennial in 1876 we
began to see art schools springing
up all over the country and art
museums being built on the possibilities of the future. We hailed
with joy this new spirit as a sure
promise that our place in the world
of art would soon be equal to our
national rank in modern sience
and commerce.
This great out-burst of art enthusiasm was the lesult largely of
that extensive collection of representative works at Philadelphia.
About this time a number of young
artists had just returned from
abroad and by their encouragement in the establishment of art
schools aided in that great movement which has become widespread.
Twenty years have passed and a
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new generation of artists has
sprung up whose advantages for
rudimentary education have been
as good as any to be found in the
old world. But for more advanced
instruction and contemplation of
the old masters which we have not
as yet, they have gone abroad.
There with their characteristic adaptiveness they have chosen the
best from all those old schools and
evolved new methods and styles
which go to make up their art.
Individuality marks the highest
point of development in art and is
present only when there is a high
standard of technical excellence.
We must therefore acknowledge
that we are as yet but in the second stage of artistic growth. You
will find the theory among those
who study art without practicing
it, that American artists should
treat American subjects.
But growth in Americans reminds us, that though the subject
is of vast importance it is not the
determining element, in a work of
art. We know the verdict of the
world, that our artists have painted
pictures that can hardly be distinguished from those ot tlieir masters
in the great exhibitions. We have
no individuality they say. A feeling of dissatisfaction was more than
once expressed during the Columbian exposition that the art exhibit
of the United States was nut characterized bv an adequate expresssion of American themes, nor
marked by any individuality which
could truly be called American.
Still it should not be surprising
that the works of our artists at different times have plainly shown
the influence of Paris and Munich
schools. As a rule the native iaipulse has been obscured by the
habits of foreign experience and
we have been slow to cast ofl the
mannerisms adopted abroad. But
notice as exceptions to this rule the
striking individuality in the works
of such men as the late George
Inness, Winslow Homer and John
LaFarge and others.
We may well be proud of our

place in modern art. And let us
be patient for after all we have
made more rapid progress in this
field than any other nation in the
history of the world. We are on
the high road of development of
all that is noblest and purest in
our artistic life.
As representatives of our best
American art we would name
George Inness, Winslow Homer,
John f^aFarge, James Whistler and
A. P. Rvder.
To George Inness we must
award the highest honor, for in
him we have the keenest observer
and strongest interpreter of natures
various moods. Winslow Homer
is conspicious as a man who may
be said literally to live for his art.
He has excluded himself trom society and lives among the people
whom he studies. The hard rough
life of the sailor, the fishermen and
their families he reveals on the
canvas with an unrivaled toucti.
The masterly productions of
John LaFarge are known wherever
beauty is loved. The results of
his long study with stained glass
can hardly be over estimated and
recognition of this strength and
power has come from all parts of
the artistic world.
Prominent among portrait painters is John Sargent.
With his
name we may well connect the
word style, for he is doubtless one
of the most distinguished figure interpreters living.
To Alexander Hamilton we must
accord first place as painter of the
sea, for he brings to this country
greater foreign honors and recognition than any other artist.
The mention of Thomas Hovendon IS not warranted so much on
account of his technical ability or
rank in the artistic world, as for
his choice of peculiarly American
subjects.
His painting at the
World's Fair "Breaking Home
Ties" was voted the most popular
work in the A.merican section.
Probably the most prominent of
the rising men in the world of sculptors is W . A. Partridge. His first

great work was the heroic statue
of Shakespeare now in Lincoln
Park, Chicago. It is pronounced
by art and dramatic critics and
students to be the most satisfactory
delineation ever made of the deep
character of the man.
The Macmonnies' Fountain at the
World's Fair named for its designer was a piece of work of which
all Americans are proud.
The lives and works of such
men as these must leave an influence and signs of awakening interest and warm appreciation are evident. Prizes encouraging earnest
eflort are being offered by rich
men, and art leagues and societies
are making liberal concessions,
tending to foster art feeling and
study. Art lectures are becuniing
a recognized feature in educa:.:i .lai
work, and art exhibitions are becoming more and more popular.
Only last month at an exhibit of
original drawings, given by one of
the magazines, sixty thousand
people attended in five days.
What does all this great stir of
interest and enthusiasm mean for
the future? Prof. Halsey C. Ives
director of fine arts at the World's
Fair declares that sixty percent, of
the paintings of the Cosmopolitan
Art Club now on exhibition, would
find ready admission at any exhibit in Europe. If thus within
such a short time we have so advanced in our art, that our works
are being classed with those of the
best artists abroad, surely there
is the promise of a brilliant future
for us.
Do we not see the first rosy tints
in the dawn of that day which the
great Piloty prophesied—The day
when "American art will rule the
world."
MILDRED PHILLIPS.
Grover CleveiaQd (\s a Leader.

Mr. Cleveland's rapid rise in
public life is one of the most phenomenal in the history of our nation. In 1870 he was elected sherifl of Erie county, N. Y. After
serving the people in that capacity
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for three years, he entered a law right than that he should be Presi- land has had the courage, in the
face of the condemnation of a blind
firm and continued the practice of dent."
public sentiment, to resort to the
The
times
were
not
yet
ripe
for
his profession, steadily gaining in
last
means in his power for mainhis
tarifl
reform
principles,
but
popularity as an official and as a
ing
credit, that of issuing bonds.
four
years
of
sober
thought
and
man until 1881, when he was
The
fact
that at the last popular
careful
consideration
brought
the
elected Mayor of Buflalo, on the
bond
sale
^500,000,000 of gold
masses
to
his
level
and
b}'
the
Democratic ticket, receiving the
stood
ready
for investment m them
greatest
tidal
wave
of
Democracy
largest majority ever known in
conclusive
proof
of thepresent is
that
ever
swept
this
continent,
he
that city. By his business-like
administration and fearless use of was again borne into the White financial strength of the Government,
the "veto power" in checking il- House.
The past three years of Mr,
It was fortunate for the country
legal and extravagant expenditure
Cleveland's
administration have
of public money he soon became that the reins of government were
marked
one
of
the most turbulent
prominent and in 1882 was chosen placed in Mr. Cleveland's hands
periods
of
international
hostility
Governor of New York by an over- in 1893. With labor troubles
in
the
world's
history.
Through
whelming majority, against Chas. brewing all over the land, with
J. Folger, United States Secretarj^ a bankrupt treasury for his in- all the entanglement of internaof the Treasury. His administration heritance, and with the ominous tional relations he has kept the
of that office was characterized by cloud of financial panic already nation's honor unspotted. Not
the same business-like simplicity hovering over the country, ready only by his conservatism, deliberand courageous use of the "veto to burst in all its ruinous furor, he ateness of action, and wise diplopower." Mr. Cleveland was at had to face one of the most perilous macy has he kept her out of all
that time the most prominent Dem- periods in the history of our nation. foreign broils in which her interocrat in the country, and March Then as ever before he proved him- ests were not involved, but with
undaunted courage, loyalty to his
the 4th 1885 found him the occu- self equal to the emergency.
Early in the fall of '93 he called country, and true American patripant of the White House, the
an
extra session of Congress to re- otism he has stood firm and fearhighest honor his countrymen
peal
the purchasing clause of the less in defence of the Monroe
could bestow upon him.
Sherman Act, which was con- Doctrine, or rather, the American
The special abuses to which he
sidered the immediate cause of the Doctrine and resisted every agdirected his attention were the conpanic. The Congress proved to be gression that was a menace to
tinuation of a high war tarifl in
decidedly favorable to silver, and American liberty.
time of peace and the wholesale
Mr. Cleveland's tarifl message
it was only by his urgent requests
granting of pensions to ex-soldiers.
that the act was repealed. He in 1893 had the same true ring
Probably the most prominent of
thus stood an immovable barrier which characterized its predeceshis public utterances and executive
between public credit and financial sors. He had not receded an
actions during his first administraruin. In the great Chicago strike inch from his former position,
tion were his tarifl reform message
in the spring of '94 Mr. Cleveland Mr, Wilson, of West Virginia,
and dependent pension veto. This
by his prompt, decisive action immediately introduced into the
policy is best expressed in his own
saved much property and many House a sweeping tarifl reform
words: "The lesson should be conlives and restored law and order measure, the very embodiment of
stantly enforced that though the
with a swiftness unparalleled in Mr. Cleveland's policy. After a
people support the government,
few weeks of debate, without seriour history.
the government should not supTo Mr. Cleveland alone are we ous revision the bill passed the
port the people."
indebted for the present sound House by an overwhelming maThe annals of American states- condition of public credit. He jority and was sent to the Senate
manship do not show an act sur- has constantly urged Congress to for the consideration of that body.
passing in moral boldness, Mr. come to the financial relief of the Here the measure was destined to
Cleveland's support of tarifl re- government. Time and again he fall into the hands of corrupt
form on the eve of his candidacy has recommended the retirement politicians. It was amended and
for a second term. He deliberately ofthe "greenbacks," which he has mutilated until scarcely recogrisked all personal distinction of a logically proved to be an ever and nizable from "McKinleyism," by
re-election for-the sake of giving incessant drain on the gold reserve. a few so-called Democrats, traitors
the principles of his party a tre- He has been forced by a hostile to Democracy and a reproach upon
mendous impetus. Truly it can and impotent Congress to act alone good government. Because of the
be said of him that "he would in the maintenance of Government bare Democratic majority in the
rather his countrymen should be credit. Fortunately, Mr, Cleve- Senate these few "bosses," Gor-
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man, Hill and Murphy held the
balance of power and it was a bill
according to their liking or nothing. The bill as amended passed
both houses in July of '94 and became a law without the President's
signature. He thus showed, that
though he considered it better than
no reform, he could not affix the
sign of his approval to any such
mockery of Democratic pr nciples.
Can we but admire the man of
conscience and of courage, who
has upheld the honor and dignity
of the nation, who has steered the
great "Ship of State" through one
of the most perilous periods of her
journey, who, though soon to
cease administering the aflairs of
Government, has inaugurated principles with which others may lead
us to prosperity before unknown,
and when the names of would-be
statesmen and obstructors of his
patriotic policy have sunk into oblivion, the name of Grover Cleveland will stand in American
history for "honest money" and
"commercial freedom."
CLINCH A. ODOM, Jr.

Tlje GreatModern M y t h .

The fold of the tent was put
aside and she stepped forth in all
the glory of her armor, glistening under the noonday sun. Her
fiery steed stood near, pawing the
ground in his eagerness to be ofl.
She turned to give a parting command to some one within the tent
who was evidently trying to still
the crying of a child. At last
when she
was mounted and
ready for departure, the inmates
of the tent came out to wave their
last farewell.
"Good-by dear Xighantezeon,
remember my instructions about
little Agamemzar's food and don't
let him play with the new neighbors
children, until you find out just
what kind of people they are. You
shall have the first glad tidings of
our victory." A cloud of dust
arose, and Mrs. Xighantezeon,
disappeared over the plain to the

great battle field of the Amazons.
The wise man saith, "There is
nothing new under the sun." Do
we not see a strong resemblance
between the mythological Amazon and the "New Woman" of
our own day?
Woman in whom there is such a
strong sense of beautiful, stalking
along in man's attire, or louuging
about the places where we
usually find men, is as much a
creature of the imagination as the
war-like figures of the ancient
myth.
Unquestionably the development
of the modern woman is one of the
most interesting features of civilization to day. One cause of the
opposition to the advancement of
woman is that the progress of
woman is so often confounded
with that of woman suffrage. The
latter is only a single phase of the
whole subject and should not be
made
synomymous with
it.
Another way in which the cause of
woman suffers, is through the
atrocious caricatures which are
made of the "New Woman" in
some of our comic weeklies. She
is pictured in the most ridiculous
fashions, usually either in masculine looking clothes or in bloomers
on a bicycle. It is these representations of the comic papers that have
helped to arouse the antagonism
of many men. Men who are sane and
reasonable on all other matters but
who allow themselves on the slight
est provocation to be worked up
into a fever over the aspirations of
woman. You cannot make these
men listen to argument. They will
saw the air with their hands if they
do not pound on the table to express their views on this subject,
views by the
way,
which
are usually behind the times.
They have been asleep
to
what
has been
passing on
about them and confront the ques
tion of the advancement of woman
as if it had just started instead of
being already a well developed
force in modern civilization. They
do not realize that as the world

progresses, the advancement of
woman should go forward side
by side with that of man.
If woman were really desirous
of striding along inman's costume
to cast her vote in the ballot box,
how long would she remain on the
high pedestal of respect and reverence where man is wont to think of
her ? Man little knows the nature
of woman if he thinks that she is
willing to sacrifice her womanliness, which is her dearest possession to follow in his footsteps. For
the most refining influence that the
world has ever known is that of a
noble and attractive woman; grace,
unselfishness, tenderness, and a
quick divining power of intelligence are the charming characteristics by which she is known. In
the real "New Woman" we recognize all of these qualities and appreciate them; but woman needs
something more; she wants to play
her part in life more worthily and
intelligently; not by trying to
usurp the sphere of man, but by
broadening the field of her educational facilities, so that she may be
able to obtain employment hitherto withheld from her. For in
this great battle of life, "not every
Jack has found his Jill," and many
a woman has to claim the right of
earning her daily bread.
Of course there are exceptions
to every rule, and we will now and
then find some woman who has
read newspaper items concerning
the "New Woman" who likes to
imagine herself one of those muchwronged individuals. She tries
to pose as such. She fancies herself very much at present, and
spends a great deal of her time in
studying the set of her mind in
her mirror. She thinks that she
recognizes a face that reflects a
capacity to demonstrate to the
public, things which before no one
had thought woman capable of.
She is on committees to study the
aspect of the poor, sick and the
insane. She is on the faculties of
schools founded for women, and
last, but not least, she can almost
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take care of herself in the street,
after dark! No wonder that she
has become a little delirious and
mounted in the head by all of this,
and is tempted to exclaim, "Go to!
I will do more than this! Why
should I not sell stocks, control
the money markets of the world,
.sit in Congress and be President of
the United States?"
Well, why not let these women
go on with some of their wild aspirations and see what they will do?
They cannot do much harm, and
when they have had a chance to rid
themselves of some of their surplus energy, they will suddenly find
themselves, as it were, and settle
down in their own true sphere.
Why is such a commotion raised
about the "New Woman?" Has
no one asked himself why the men
are so anxious to jog along in the
old routine? The only answer that
has been found so far, is that the
men do not understand the nature
of the problem that is monopolizing so much of our attention, and
they evidently think that the character and personal appearance of
woman is about to change entirely
and the men are so satisfied with
"woman, lovely woman," just as
she is, that they are suspicious of
any change. Well that is a consoling thought anyway.
Since the world gradually accustoms itself to the new and the new
adapts itself to the old, men will
some day see the "New Woman"
occupying her own proper sphere,
and they will wonder how they
could ever have wished her to have
been different.
Each sex is dependent upon the
other and there is a loving band
of sympathy between them; each
is different from the other, and it is
this difference that is the salt of
human life.
"Man for thefield. a- d woman for the hearth:
Man for the sword and •or the needle she:
Man with the head, and woman with the
heart
Man to command and women to obey."

The true woman would not try to
reform the world, but it is her influence that is felt everywhere not

directly, but more usually indirectly. "The hand that rocks the cradle
is the hand that rules the world."
For woman makes the home, home
makes the man and man rules the
world.
In the poet's language, the true
woman inspires the lover's passion
the husband's worship and the
son's reverential aflection.
In
homelier language she is the keeper
of the hearth and the home.
MINNIE ROSE BUCKSBAUM.

The UnificatioQ of Italy Under Victor Immanuel.
On the twentieth of September
1870, there was an army outside
the northern walls of Rome knocking for admission. Papal keys had
locked the gates, papal soldiers
manned the walls; but, papal authority was now for the last time
supreme in the "Eternal City."
The walls resounded with heavy
and repeated blows; they crumbled
and fell.
Other conquests had meant devastation and blood-shed. But now
the walls have fallen to welcome
Italy's king, Victor Immanuel,
who comes to bring freedom in
place of papal oppression, order in
place of confusion, to exalt Rome
to her once glorious position as
mistress of Italy,
It had been more than a thousand years since the Roman Empire, the proudest the world had
ever known, had fallen. All this
time Italy had been overrun by
foreign armies. She had been subject to despotism and brigandage.
But now all this had ended. Let
us consider some of the steps by
which this came about.
Twenty years earlier, Victor Immanuel, as an untried youth, ascended the throne of Sardinia, a
small state in uorth-western Italy,
struggling to maintain constitutional government, Victor Immanuel's father had sacrificed Sardinia's blood and fortune on the
altar of Italian independence; then,
unable to make peace with Austria

he abdicated, leaving the destinies
of Italy in the hands of his son.
On all sides was despotism. To
the north-east was Austria triumphant and defiant, having forced the
states of Lombard}'- and Venetia
under her sway. Further south
were the "Dominions of the Grand
Dukes" who were simply puppets
in the hands of Austria, In central taly were the "States of the
Church" under their papal ruler,
who by means of foreign aid unmercifully crushed every movement towards liberty. All Southern Italy and Sicily were ruled by
the Bourbons, a foreign dynasty
unspeakably corrupt. Thus all
Italy, except Sardinia, groaned beneath the despotic oppression of
foreign tyrants. It was the old sad
story. War had swept over the
peninsula again and again only to
leave it more hopelessly enslaved.
Upon the accession of Victor
Immanuel, Sardinia was without a
friend or ally, it had a population
of only (4,000,000); it was confronted by papal excommunication;
while Austria, its foe, had a population of (35,000,000), besides Germany and Russia as allies. Yet
this little state, ruled by a native
prince, stood as a lighthouse for
constitutional liberty It was small
in territory and population but
great in the ideas of government
it represented.
Ten years have passed and there
is joy in Milan. The whole city
resounds with shouts of welcome,
while from a thousand pinnacles
floats the fair flag of Sardinia.
The Grand Square is filled with
enthusiastic people. All eyes are
fixed upon two men, the French
Emperor and Victor Immanuel,
who with uncovered heads enter
the cathedral to give thanks for
their recent victory. Through the
masterly diplomacy of Cavour the
support of the French emperor
has been secured. The Austrians
have been defeated at Magenta
and driven from the fair plains of
Lombardy, The people are gladly
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r e p u d i a t i n g the oppressive yoke of
A u s t r i a and declaring Sardinia's
k i n g their own. T h e first great
s t e p t o w a r d s Italian unity is now
taken.
On the 26th of S e p t e m b e r 1863,
as the king and his staff are app r o a c h i n g t h e little village of
T e a n o , near N a p l e s , they descry a
g r o u p of h o r s e m e n moving toward
t h e m . E v e r y eye is strained and
every heart beats louder as the unknown band approaches.
Soon,
well k n o w n forms are recognized.
F a r in a d v a n c e is the c o n s p i c u o u s
figure of G a r i b a l d i ; Garibaldi, that
great soldier who a few m o n t h s
before with a b a n d of only 1,000
volunteers had set sail from G e n o a
w i t h o u t t h e a u t h o r i t y of his gove r n m e n t , and against the p r o t e s t
of the king and Cavour,
Landing
at the western end of Sicily he
swept across the island on his career of conquest. H e quickly gained
the m a i n l a n d of Italy in the face
of an e n t r e n c h e d force.
Within
four m o n t h s he had startled all the
world by o v e r t h r o w i n g a regular
a r m y of 30,000 soldiers u n d e r the
h a u g h t y B o u r b o n s , T h o u s a n d s of
e n t h u s i a s t i c soldiers
filled
his
ranks. E v e r y w h e r e the B o u r b o n
flag was s u p p l a n t e d b) the Sardinian tri-color. H e now advances
n o r t h w a r d t h r o u g h Italy victorious
as he goes, until tfie d e s p o t i c
B o u r b o n flees in terror from Naples, his capital.
Meanwhile
Victor
Immanuel
k n o w i n g Garibaldi's inability to
control the forces he has t h u s set
in motion and a p p r e c i a t i n g the fact
t h a t if left alone, it would m e a n
a n a r c h y for all S o u t h e r n Italy,
takes the decisive step and m a r c h e s
s o u t h w a r d at the head ot his army
a n n i h i l a t i n g the power of the papal legate with his onward march.
The two c o n q u e r o r s are now
face to face. Garibaldi rides forward, uncovers, g r a s p s the king's
h a n d , and almost choked with
emotion exclaims, " K i n g of Italy. "
" I t h a n k y o u " was the simple reply. T h e n there arises from both
armies a s h o u t t h a t r e s o u n d s
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t h r o u g h o u t the whole of Italy, T h e
people are wild with joy.
The
cry on all sides is, " L o n g live Garibaldi, Italian unity and Victor
I m m a n u e l !"
Victor I m m a n u e l was the real
center. Around him collected all
the great s t a t e s m e n and soldiers.
H e was s h r e w d in selecting his
advisors, yet not servile to them,
if they advised contrary to his true
convictions.
Garibaldi was the d a r i n g soldier.
B u t Cavour, who served as p r i m e
minister, was the great diplomatist
and organizer, the B i s m a r k of modern Italy. H i s love for his c o u n t r y is
shown in his oft r e p e a t e d u t t e r a n c e ,
" P e r i s h my n a m e , perish my fame;
only let Italy live!" N o one h a d
a d e e p e r insight into the principle
and passion, s e n t i m e n t and factor
of m o d e r n society. T h e guiding
principle in his political career is
found in his last words to Victor
I m m a n u e l , " A free church in a free
state."
T h e unification of Italy u n d e r
Victor I m m a n u e l is one of the
greatest events of modern times.
Such a speedy and c o m p l e t e organization of a k i n g d o m that s t a n d s
a m o n g the first powers of E u o p e ,
from so d e g r a d e d a people as the
Italians had become u n d e r Austria,
the B o u r b o n s , and the pope, dem a n d s the admiration of the world,
Italy enthusiastic and aggressive
may have p u s h e d her foreign policy too far in Africa for her own
g o o d , her financial p r o b l e m is still
u n s o l v e d ; yet, as long as she s t a n d s
for " a free c h u r c h in a free s t a t e , "
Italy shall ever be a united nation.
P I E R C E HAMILTON,

Can Mary E v e r Be J a n e ?
It was a sultry lune afternoon.
The last faint echo of childish laughter had died away as the children
trooped down the hill from school.
How deserted and forlorn it now
looked there on the side of the road,
and inside the tired little schoolteacher seemed more forlorn. She
sighed as she glanced around the big

empty room with its rows of solemn
desks. Letters cut into the smooth
wood glared at her
from some
from over the top of one the pretty
mischievous face of Mary seemed to
peep.
She turned quickly to the
next which called up the picture of
good Jane, with her freckles and
kind honest eyes. All the troubles of
the day arose in her mind afresh.
Tne burden was too great. "O that
they were all like my good Jane,"
she said aloud, and laid her weary
head on the desk.
Soon she found herself in a land
of bewildering strangeness.
She
looked up and down the unfamiliar
streets at the blocks and bl )cks of
brown houses with their grass plots
and flower beds. The first place was
beautifulwith its round bed of coleus,
double geraniums on the door step
aud rose bushes on each side of the
curved walk. My! My! how fond these
people were of brown, and red geraniums and coleus beds and curved
walks and iron fences. As far as eye
could reach there was nothing but
brown houses and red geraniums.
In the early part of her walk she
had been told by a trim nice looking
old man where she would find the
school house for which she was looking. Long before she reached her
destination the monotony and terrible sameness of the town had made
her wish to be home again.
Of course the school-house was
brown and it was almost to much for
her weary eyes to see on each side of
the door step a box of red geraniums!
She was pleased as she looked around
the neat and orderly room and saw
the well behaved children.
The
school-mistress, a se''ene calm looking creature in a brown frock, came
forward, greeted her cordially and
gave her a chair on the platform.
One by one she took in the details.
Not a whisper, no snapping of fingers
or giggling. Each little pupil intent
on her book. Such a row of earnest
workers but what a sedate sober
group it was. That little girl on the
left in the brown dress, and the next,
why they are all Marys, fifty Marys
before
her!
Then she started,
rubbed her eves and looked around.
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And as she remembered her wish of
the morning it flashed upon what
all this meant.
What a relief it was to get back to
her own dear schoolroom. As she
walked home she noticed with joy
and satisfaction the varietj- of tastes
displayed in the houses and gardens,
she passed.
Thank goodness, she
thought, these people have a little
individuality.
Ah, that it is that in this world
makes life real. In that f ct lies the
significance and the solemnness of
life. We are each one a creature
alone and unlike the rest, with each
his own world. This is in accordance
with the divine purpose. God never
made two things alike. It is a wonderful fact when we come to think of
it that in the countless millions of
people in the world, no two are alike
in face, form or character.
The progress of civilization bears
a constant ratio to the development
of the individual. For it is only as
each one does his own special part
that the whole is made complete,
"And each ofthe many help to recruit
The life ofthe race by a general plan
Each living his ow^n, to b o o t "

We are not simply puppets to be
played upon, but we are raised to the
dignity of human beings, with characters to form and lives of usefulness
to live in the world.
In nature we find the same law.
Look where we may we find the same
difference. In the great forests no
two trees are alike; and yet no one
part of a tree is ot more importance
than another. In the garden there is
beauty everywhere but sameness
never. And it is the wonderful variety that gives to nature its great
charm.
There are many influences which
go to make up the whole person.
We are none of us born with the
same characteristics or abilities. We
inherit tendencies in certain directions but the same varying in degree.
T h e vain longings on our part to be
like others and attain glory in their
way is wrong, for it is contrary to
law.
Then again education differs in all.
Though we read the same books
they will impress us differently. The
people we meet, the pictures and
places we see all have their effect on
our lives.
A beautiful scene in
nature never produces the same impression but is always colored by the
experience of the one who looks
upon it. The artist sees the harmony of color, the play of light and
shade and grace and symmetry of
form. The poet sees a revelation of
God and the relation of nature to
the human spirit. While the prac-
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tical man sees only what it will yield
him in dollars and cents.
So we see at once that our little
miscliief-making Mary can never be
Jane. But there is a place and a
work for each. Mary in her own
way has h . r part to play in the drama
of hfe.
If we could only get hold of this
idea and realize its true importance
life would mean more to us. A
great deal of the discontent and unhappiness we now suffer would
vanish. We lock at others with their
charms or talents and^igh btcause we
forsooth are :iot so gifted as they.
The great awkward larmer in the
drawing room longs for the ease and
grace of the people he meet.': there,
when perhaps it would be better far
had they less grace and more of his
kind honest heart.
Could we but see that there is no
great or small, no hero or heroine
in the drama of life, that—
"All service ranks the same with God,
Each only as God wills can work—
There is no last or first."

the high standard. W i t h brief
reference first to the i n s t r u m e n t a l
p u p i l s — t h e r e was a feeling of
confidence and ease, came as they
appeared, one after the other,
without their notes. It was a relief to get away from the very
a m a t e u r i s t effects usually on h a n d
at such times. It is fitting to
speak of Miss R u t h B o n d ' s pleasant touch and poetic feeling; h e r
work on P a c h e r ' s c o m p o s i t i o n .
T h e Brook was delicate
and
refined, and t h o r o u g h l y artistic.
Miss Nellie R u s h was one of t h e
evening's favorites. P e r h a p s the
audience knew of her rapid progress in the study. T w o years ago
she was working at five-finger exercises, now she's playing Chopin,
H e r work on his 15th N o c t u r n e
gained for her a h e a r t y recall. T h e
two young ladies already mentioned, were h e a r d together m a
new and difficult a r r a n g e m e n t of
that old favorite, W e b e r ' s Invitation to the D a n c e . It was brilliantly done and a good e x a m p l e
of concerted work.

Think over the men and women
you have known. Who among them
are the ones who have most influenced
your life? The people who have dared
to be themselves and have developed
the powers that God has given them
to their fartherest extent and thus
their individuality.
They are the great minds and
Miss Aurelia J o n e s h a d the hardthinkers of the world ;the people who
est work of any of t h e p e r f o r m e r s ;
have done something for humanity.
We are each one a part, however besides taking part in a duo with
small, of the whole and the whole Miss W a l k e r and playing a Chopin
will be good or sad according to the
parts. This world will be so much bet- waltz (opus 42) she did Mendelter or worse for our having lived in it. ssohn's heavy Capriccio (opus 22) a
Which shall it be?
trying thing, full of technical difALICE W . HOGAN,
ficulties
and verily, a tax on the
player's strength. It was a rem a r k a b l e piece of work for so
young a pupil.

Commencement
Musicale,

A large audience greeted the
music pupils on the evening of the
15th inst, the date of their a n n u a l
soiree. W e have heard opinions
expressed to t h e eflect that it was
one of the best, p e r h a p s the best,
of aflairs of its sort, ever given by
University s t u d e n t s in D e L a n d ,
T o look t h r o u g h the list of n u m bers on the program gives proof
of t h e splendid c h a r a c t e r of t h e
work a t t e m p t e d , and to have h e a r d
t h e r e n d i t i o n and i n t e r p r e t a t i o n of
the different selections would have
given no hint of any lowering of

Of the vocal work, Mr. W r i g h t ' s
solo, an aria from F a u s t , was most
heartily received. H i s h a n d l i n g
of his voice shows long training.
Miss H e l e n F o r b e s held the symp a t h y of her h e a r e r s in her singing of C a m p i o n ' s tender, " F o r e b o d i n g s . " Miss E n s l o w gave a
characteristic thing of C h a m i n a d e ' s
Madrigal, and the chorus rang
out in its catchy selection, " A
V i s i o n , " by Krom.
Alun^Qi B a n q u e t ,
T h e third Alumni b a n q u e t was
given in Chaudoin Hall, S a t u r d a y
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evening. May i6, at 8:30 p. m.
The tables, tastefully arranged
at one end of the long dining room
and decorated with cut flowers,
presented a very pleasing appearance.
After about two hours' thorough
enjoyment at the tables Mrs, G. P.
Carson, acting as toastmistress,
gave in a natural and charming
way the opening speech.
The toasts varied by delightful
music from Miss Schreuder and
Miss Carter were giyen in the following order:
1, The University, Prof. Gordis,
2, Problems of the Faculty, Dr.
Leonard.
3, In School Days, Miss Mary
Child.
4, through Larger and Higher
Things, Miss McKinney,
5, The Philosophy of Phun,
Rev, P. F, Jernegan.
The Alumni after singing "The
Song for Stetson" separated until
a year hence.
Baccalaureate SermoQ-

The baccalaureate sermon Sunday morning was deliveredby Prof.
C. S. Farriss of the Faculty. The
subject of Mr. Farriss' address was
"SelfRealization",and the text was
from Romans, xiii.,9: "Thou shalt
love thy neighbor as thyself."
In prefacing his remarks, Mr.
Farriss said: " T h e text is not a
command. It is an indication of
a desirable mode of life. It involves in my discussion of it, two
thoughts—the discovery of the
self, and the communication of the
self. Let us inquire, first, about
the discovery of the self.
"The greatest discovery of the
individual is the discovery of himself, Kant says, 'Two things fill
my spirit with ever fresh and increasing wonder and awe, the
oftener and more steadfastly my
thoughts occupy themselves therewith, the starry heavens above me
and the moral law within me.
The second begins with my unseen
self, my personality, and places me

in a world which has true eternity,
but which is perceptible only to
the understanding, and with which
I am conscious of being, not, as
in the former case, accidental, but
in universal and indispensable
connection.'
The
philosopher
here refers to the moral consciousness and not specifically to the
intellectual consciousness.
But
no thinkers of merit deny that the
diflerence between the two is not a
diflerence between things, but that
of aspects of the same thing.
"To know is to unfold. Knowledge is not absorption or impression, but an unfolding of the self.
In order to comprehend the
thought of another, you have to
reconstruct that thought in your
own mind. And so the constructive action of the mind is an absolute condition of all external perception. New circumstances are
only so many incitements to the
mind of unfold itself.
"Knowledge does not throw
back the curtain from a canvas
and reveal to us a picture. Neither
does it take us to a pinnacle and
show to us the external universe.
Rather it reveals our own nature
as sentient beings, consciousness
being the active principle which
interprets every circumstance presented to it.
"What, then, shall we term the
varied, specific classifications of
knowledge? Are there no sciences?
I h e y are accurate histories of interpretative acts of consciousness,
Muirhead denominates them 'the
best up-to-date account which
mind can give of itself—the reflection or mirror of its inner nature,
so far as revealed upon this globe'.
As in the case of the sciences, so
of every system of religion; so of
every code of morality; so, in fact,
of society. They are but embodiments, the records of mind, the
human spirit, the self.
"So much concerning our legacy
from the past. So much concerning the present. The future is
ablaze with still more potent possibilities. The great past, with all

its art, with all its literature, with
all its philosophies, is but a babe
in its swaddling clothes as compared with the bursting future.
And this is true not merely because man is grafted upon the
mighty past, possessing therewith
such a rich heredity; but because
he is such a mass of tremendous
forces and energies and capabilities.
"And now a future question presents itself. That question is the
communication of the self to others.
It comes of its own accord. From
time immemorial, the enlighteners
of mankind have said that true
life is a striving after good. Life
is the diflusion of light for the
happiness of men'^ said Confucius;
life is the satisfaction of momentary desire, said the Cyrenaic;
life is the killing ofl of desire, said
the Cynic and the Stoic; life is the
peregrination and perfection of
souls, said the Brahmin; life is the
abnegation of self, said Buddha;
life is to love God and your neighbor, said Jesus Christ. However
widely their systems differ, there
is identity of thought in regard to
the general aim of life, namely, a
personal good.
In every one except that of
Jesus Christ, the aim was strongly
individualized. He is the solitary
altruist up to his time.
"The man is not separable from
his teachings. Its central tenet is
that the true life of man is the life
of service to others. Otherism is
is Christism. The thought, once
a matter of faith, has become reconstructed in the human consciousness. It is now a matter of
reason. The sciences of ethnology
and sociology have demonstrated
a priori that no other view of
human relationships is consistent
with human progress,
"What, then, says your self,
with its potent possibilities, as to
the manner in which it shall be
communicated to others? Or, in
other words, how will it embody
itself in human life? Shall it follow
this higher law or reason, or shall
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it construct over itself the leaden
tomb of individualism? To adopt
the latter course is to shrivel up
for want of light and life; to follow
the opposite course is to expand
and to rise to ever richer and
higher forms of life.
"By whatever means yoa approach your service to society,
whether as preacher or writers, or
teachers or money-makers, or
greatest and grandest still! as
mothers, go to it self-reliant in the
true sense, that is with the conviction that true self-realization is
conditioned upon true self-communication. This IS the secret of
God,
Being perfect
himself,
every act of his must be for the
benefit of others. Be ye, therefore, God-like. Look into the
future and behold the ideal of
otherism fully realized.
This
would be the consummation of the
self. All would be with reference
to a cosmic order. Christ, God's
highest ideal, would be the central figure, and, although there
can be no such thing as a completed self apart from the absorption of if into the one perfect self,
God, yet, from our present standpoint, the human self could find
its highest human consummation
in such a glorified positing of its
ideal,"
Meeting of the Alumni.
The business meeting of the
Alumni Association was held in the
parlors of Chaudoin Hall, Monday
afternoon at half past three o'clock.
The loDowing new officers were
elected.
President— Mrs. G. P. Carson,
Senior Vice-president—Miss
Child.
Second Vice-president — M r .
Bert Fish.
Third Vice-president — M i s s
Grace Howard.
Corresponding Secretary—Miss
Elizabeth Webb,
Recording Secretary—Miss Mary
Child,
After the election of officers and

other necessary business was disposed of a time was spent in giving interesting news from absent
Alumni and in the reading of letters
received by the secretary.
A motion was made and carried
to send Mr. Gregory a note expressing the appreciation of the
Alumni for the serving of the banquet which proved so successful.
A hearty vote of thanks was also
tendered Mrs. Carson for presiding
so charmingly as toastmistress in
place of our absent president, Mr.
H. P. DeLand. The meeting adjourned until the Monday of Commencement 1897.
Studio.
The fact that the announcement
of
the
"exhibit" of
studio
work was not given on the
printed schedule, and that it happened likewise to be left out of the
papers, meant nothing to those interested in art. Fiom three to five
in the afternoon of Monday the
eighteenth, throngs visited the studio. Prof. Sharp held quite a reception. Nor were these mere visitors; there was genuine interest
shown, and appreciation, some surprise and any amount of enthusiasm.
The art master has just reason
to be proud of the showing. The
high serious character of the
work evinced earnest, thoughtful
endeavor, and the amount of it
speaks naught of "freeze year."
Address Before tne Irving Society.
On Monday evening, under the
auspices of the Irving Society, Rev,
J. J. Parsons, of Jacksonville, delivered an entertaining address on
the "Elements of True Success,"
The speaker named three essential
elements of true success; first, a
sound, vigorous constitution; second, a sound mind; third, a good
moral character. There must be
also love for God, love and belief
in humanity, and self forgetfulness. Then with a sound body a
strong mind, a moral character
well-defined, we are ready for life,
to meet success, for this preparation has never failed.

Commencement Day,
On Tuesday morning, the Baptist church decorated with flowers
and evergreens presented a pleasing appearance to the large audience assembled to listen to the
speakers of Commencement Day.
The program, for the second time
in the history of the University
was divided into two parts: first,
the Academy; second, the College.
The essays and orations of the
speakers from the Academy are
given in preceding columns. After
the presentation
of diplomas,
Prof. Gordis as acting President
gave an address to the Academic class, in which he impressed
the thought that not only the
scholars, but everyone who aims to
achieve something for God and
his fellow-men, needs the patience
that can wait.
The College Department was
represented by Mr. H, S. Winters,
who received the degree ot A, B,
Mr. Winters' oration, The Distribution of Wealth, was well written
and well delivered. The following is a condensed report ot the
address given by Prof. Gordis on
conferring the degree of Bachelor
of Arts:
"Mr. Winters you stand today
four years beyond our friends who
have just received their diplomas
from the Academic Department.
We congratulate you and rejoice
with you, since we know that you
have determined that your life
shall be that of a scholar. I believe in American scholarship and
I believe that American scholars
will lead the world.
Hitherto
Americans have drawn from the
storehouses of European learning,
but shall not they some day give
instead of receive?
"If the earnest Christian manhood of America shall be applied
to the pursuit of learning with anything like European patience and
thoroughness, I believe
that
such results will be obtained as no
country has yet seen."
The degree of Bachelor of Arts
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was then conferred by the use of
the Latin formula,
A pleasant reception held in
Chaudoin Hall, at which Prof, and
Mrs, Gordis, Prof, and Mrs, Farris, and Prof, and Mrs, Carson received, ended the exercises of
Comm.encement.

Mocaf and ^ersonaL
The Seniors and College students have had a table to themselves during the last month.
Prof, and Mrs, Gordis on Friday
the fifteenth treated the Senior class
to a very pleasant tea from five till
seven,
A very enjoyable supper was
given by the lady teachers of Chaudoin Hall to the Senior girls at Mrs.
Farriss' home on May i.
Mrs. Forbes and family expect
to go to Rochester where they will
meet Dr. Forbes on his return
from the old world about July 19.
Prof. Harry Sunderland Winters
A, B., expects to teach a class in
astronomy this summer. He will
be located near Lake George, N.Y.
The Senior class has been obliged
to return their class pins as unsatisfactory. But they hope to have
some more shortly after school
closes.
Mr. Guy Reynolds, who has been
studying surgery this year, returned at Commencement to see his
class graduate. Stetson's sons do
not forget her.
Mr. Estes left for his home in
St. Augustine on the 13th inst.
He belongs to the St. Augustine
Rifles and goes to accompany them
to the state encampment.
Mr. Powell, of Jacksonville, and
his mother, the mother of the wife
of Prof, Carson, were in DeLand tor several days attending
the Commencement exercises.
A certain young lady at Stetson
thinks that the happiest day of her
life was the one on which it was
announced that she would be one
of the Commencement speakers.
Owing to feebleness of health
Dr. Chaudoin was unable to attend
the recent Alumni banquet, and it
was feared that he would not be
able to be at any of the Commencement exercises. He arrived, however, on Monday m time for the
final exercises on Tuesday,

The Stetson Athletic Association at its last meeting voted to give
a balance of something over $12,
which it had in the treasury, towards improvements on the athletic field.
A few days before the close of
school the talk about Commencement and reception gowns completely overcame the discussions
among the senior girls about essays.
There was a happy crowd at DeLeon Springs on the first Saturday in May. The joy of the occasion was due to the fact that Stetson boys and girls were having a
picnic.
The seniors were entertained in
Miss Ober's room at Chaudoin
Hall on Saturday evening of the
ninth in a very pleasant and substantial way by Prof, Hodge and
Miss Ober.
Mr. Clatworthy, the faithful
president of Irving Society and
leader in athletics does not expect
to be with us next year.
He intends on reaching New York to
make a bicycle trip from that city
to Chicago.
The Irving Literary Society held
its last business meeting May 5th
after a very pleasant program. The
society reports a very successful
year, and hopes to live on through
the coming years.
As an example of the work done
by the students in Stetson University, we give the following: The
College students, for the last term,
made an average, on a scale of 100,
of 94.8 per cent. Seven out of the
eleven Seniors for the same term
passed at above 90, some of them
reaching nearlj' 100.
Apropos of the general desire on
the part of students to cease from
arduous labor when the weather
becomes warm and Commencement draws near, wasn't it rather
suggestive that the song "Work
for the night is coming" should be
sung so often in chapel during the
closing weeks of school.
One of those things that always
delights the heart of a student fell
to the good fortune of Stetson's
"Theologues" recently. On Friday evening of the eighth, at the
invitation of Mrs. Mann and Mrs.
Self, they assembled at Mrs. Self's
residence to enjoy one of the most
bountiful repasts of the season.
The presence of Professor Farriss,
their teacher in Homoletics, added
to the pleasantness of the occasion.

One of the Seniors must have had
a very soul-stirring subject. While
rehearsing not long since in the
gymnasium at the close of his
speech loud applause was heard,
A certain gentleman drawing near
in the darkness to see if the walls
were thus responding to the oratorical eflorts put forth found that
the Senior was so pleased with his
oration that at the close of his
speech he could not help applauding himself.
Elocution F^ecital.
PROGRAM.—May, 15.

1.

Dialogue.—A M a t r i m o n i a l Advertisement
Characters.—
H a r r y Andrew^s
Miss Philips,
Kittie Gray
Miss H o g a u .
Scene,—Parlor of a H o t e l .
2 . Recitation.—The W i n d o w
Tennyson,
Miss S c o t t .
3. Recitation—"I Don't W a n t t o Play
in Your Y a r d "
Vivian F o r b e s .
4). Recitation.—Scene P r o m " T i m o t h y ' s
Quest."
M r . Day.
5. Duet.—"When I K n o w T h a t T h o u
A r t Near M e , "
Abt,
Miss C a r t e r a n d Mr. W r i g h t ,
6. Recitation.—The Bald-headed M a n .
Mr. Tylander
7 Dialogue,—Mark T w a i n a n d t h e Interviewer
Mark Twain.
Mark Twain
M r . Day.
Reporter
M r . Hill,
8. Recitation.—Curse Scene F r o m " L e a h
the Forsaken,"
Daly,
Miss H o g a n .
9. Q u a r t e t t e . — P i q u e Dance
von Suppi.
M r s W. A S h a r p , violin; M r s . F a r r i s s ,
p i a n o ; Miss C h e w , 'cello; W. A. S h a p ,
flute,
1 0 . Farce.—A Picked-up Dinner
Characters.—
Mr T h o m p s o n
Mr. W r i g h t .
Mrs. T h o m p s o n
Miss Phillips,.
Bridget
• ..Miss B u c k s b a u m .

The farce which closed the program was perhaps the most enjoyable number of the evening. A
shout of a' plause greeted "Biddy" as
she entered with the dinner, ard
from this time until the end the audience wa- in a roar of laughter.
Miss Phillips as Mrs. Thompson always held the attention ofthe audience
by her attractive personality. Mr.
Wright showed great improvement and
did some really fine work. We predict
great success for him in the future
dramatic recitals of the University.
Miss Bucksbaum, as Biddy, was perfect. The very shuffle of her slippers
as she came in to "pick up" the inevitable dinner, sent the audience
into peals of laughter.
For the pleasure of the evening
and the excellence of the program
we are indebted to the skill and careful training of Miss Brown. We are
sorry not to have her with us another
year, but we trust that she will be as
successful in her work elsewhere as
she has been with us.

T H E STETSON C O L L E G I A T E '
Dr. Forbes' Letter.
JERUSALEM, April i6, i8g6.
Dear Collegiate:
I am back again in Jerusalem,
after three wonderful days.
During the time I have ridden about
seventy-five miles on horseback
over steep and stony mountainroads and paths, averaging about
seven hours a day in the saddle. I
have visited Jericho, the Dead Sea
and the Jordan and the site of Okl
Jericho and Gilgal and many other
places. It is a trip 1 shall never
forget. The weather has been and
is ideal—cool but not chilly, a fresh
bracing air, the sky an azure blue,
flecked here and there with downy
white clouds.
You must imagine yourself
mounting a fine Arabian horse,
whose nerve and power you can
feel in every movement, starting
ofl a gay cavalcade, with the sheik,
Khalil (who is to guard and escort
us)ahead in the full Bedouin dress
and equipment, armed to the teeth
(gun slung across his back, sword
at his side and dirk and revolvers
in his belt) mounted on a magnificent white Arabian horse, and the
other Bedouins bringing up the
rear. Now we wind along down
toward the Damascus gate an'd then
into the valley of Jehoshaphat,
across the brook Kedron past the
Garden of Gethsemane and around
the Mount of Olives to Bethany,
where Mary and Martha and Lazarus lived, and then we plunge into
the wildest mountain scenery and
steadily descend through wady and
ravine and over rocky heights down,
down now steep and precipitous,
and stony, where the horses have
to pick their way and climb like
goats, now along precipices where
a fall would hurl you down hundreds of feet and then sometimes
over a more level plain at the foot
of a mountain. We get frequent
glimpses of the mountains of Moab,
rising four thousand feet, with so
even summits that they look like a
giant wall along the horizon, with
only a gentle dip where Pisgah

towers above the rest. Below us
gleams occasionally the azure blue
of the Dead Sea and the wide
stretch of the plain of Jericho and
the Jordan valley. We paused at
the khan of the Good Samaritan
to rest our horses and take our
lunch and here we find a novel
sight. The khan built on the site
of the inn to which the Good Samaritan took the man who fell
among thieves, consists of a court
perhaps a hundred yards square
with a high wall all around and on
one side, the side of entrance, is a
kind of covered arcade of stone,
aflording shade for travelers or
pilgrims. In the khan was a motley crowd. First the great yard or
court was filled with all kinds of
animals, from the tiny,shaggy donkey without saddle or bridle, who
is guided or controlled by the stick
of the rider, up through all the
grades of excellence to the splendid Arabian charger of the sheik
covered with the elaborate trappings which the Bedouins love. The
muleteersareshouting and cursing,
the horses are neighing, the donkeys braying and the pilgrims of
every nationality are jabbering,
each group in its own tongue.
As we dismount and our horses
are led into the yard, some of them
spring at the horses already there
with all the viciousness of tigers.
It requires the combined forces of
the khan to separate them with
whips and clubs. Arabs are lying
full length on the ground wrapped,
in their cloaks sleeping. Muleteers
are sitting on their p.icks eating
their coarse bread. Bedouins are
leaning gracefully against the columns, always fierce and stern, and
the pilgrims are in every conceivable attitude, most of them with
huge boots (women as well as men)
long hair and beard, looking travelworn and weary. Our dragomen
and servants, who had preceded
us were spreading our lunch upon
the rude table in one corner of the
khan, and this was the pleasantest
sight o all.
Not long after leaving the khan,

we reached the deep gorge of the
brook Cherith and to my mind the
view where the Greek monastery,
likii a mediaeval castle, nestles
against the side of the canon, far
down on a jutting rock, with the
clear waters of the brook leaping
and laughing over the rocks below, is one of the most striking
and picturesque bits of landscape
in the world. On we go, ever
downward, until at last, by a sudden turn, we are brought into full
view of the plain of the Jordan and
the Dead Sea and the mountain
wall behind them, while Jericho
(only a little cluster of houses) lies
at our feet in the edge of the plain.
Let me pause here to say that
every body that goes to Jericho
must be under the escort of the
Bedouins,or be pretty certain to be
robbed. Only a year ago now, a
party went to the Dead Sea under
the escort of Bedouins, but two of
their number remained behind for
an hour or so after the others had
left. They were attacked—a man
and woman—their horses shot under them, when they attempted to
run away, and after being stripped
of everything including theirclothing, were obliged to walk to Jericho— ten miles—clad only in newspapers. The great sheik Raschid,
head of 30,000 Bedouins on this
side of the Jordan, demands two
dollars and a half from every person, if there is a party, or five
dollars from a single person and
when this is paid he sends an escort to protect the party against
his own tribe. Woe to the unlucky traveler who is without this
escort! The Russian Government
requires the Turkish Government
to send troops here during the
season of pilgrimages to protect
the Russian pilgrims who come b}'
thousands just at this time of year.
The soldiers are stationed from
Jerusalem to Jericho, so close that
one can call another all the way,
but they are very treacherous and
would undoubtedly connive at robbing an American or an Englishman if he did not pay the black
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mail to the sheik. We were honored by having the sheik's son—
who will probably be his successor
—as an escort and he is a fine looking fellow and a splendid horseman. At one point on our journey,
he suddenly leaped his horse down
a steep declivity and then at a full
gallop went dashing down a frightful mountain path, his sword
drawn, himself erect, his horse flying over the rocks like a mountain
deer and thus he dashed full speed
upon a muleteer in a mock attack,
whirling his saber as though he
would behead the muleteer as he
threw his horse upon his haunches
with the sudden stop. It was
purely an exhibition but it was a
startling one, I assure you. We
remained in Jericho that night and
the next morning early started for
the Dead Sea. The distance is
about ten miles from Jericho, but
it does not appear to be more than
two or three and one is treated to
a series of surprises on the trip,
for you select the place several
times and when you reach the spot
you find the sea apparently as far
away as ever, until finally your
greatest surprise is to find yourself
actually on the shore of the most
wonderful body of water in the
world, for you seemed only a few
minutes before reaching it, as far
away as you had been at any time
since you started. It is a strange
experience to stand on the shore
of the Dead Sea! It is rightly
named, for there is not a sign of
life anywhere. The waters are
lifeless, as no living thing can exist in them. If fish from the Jordan get down too far, they perish
and are thrown up on the beach
and all attempts to find anything
that would live in the sea have
failed. I h e r e is not a blade of
grass or any living plant or shrub
on the shore and it is framed in
barren mountains and if possible a
more barren plain. No birds are
upon the sea or flying over it and
hence the story that birds cannot
fly over it, because of a poisonous

emanation from the waters. This
story is not true, as birds do sometimes fly over it; but we saw none.
The waters at a distance have a
beautiful blue color, but close by
they are rather a dark green and
quite clear and limpid. Some of
us went in bathing and we found
the buoyancy of the water had
not been exaggerated. One could
lie either on the back or stomach
without movement and float easily.
Otherwise it was like any bathing,
and the water was quite cold. The
taste of the water is exceedingly
bitter, like quinine, nauseating too,
as well as bitter, and gives a stinging sensation in the mouth. After
the bath, one is almost encrusted
in salt and the flesh stings sharply.
The Dead Sea is 47 miles long and
about 9 broad at the widest point.
It is very deep, averaging in the
northern portion about 1,100 feet
and is in some places more than
1,300 feet deep As the sea is
1,300 feet below the Mediterranean,
the bottom is 2,500 feet below it,
and as lerusalem is 2,700 feet
above the Mediterranean, it is
5,000 feet from the bottom of the
Dead Sea up to Jerusalem. One
can thus form some impression of
the wonderful depression in the
earth's surface, which forms the
Jordan valley and the Dead Sea.
From the Dead Sea to the Fords of
the Jordan, as it is called, is about
four miles, and we were soon
turned in that direction.
The
Jordan itself is disappointing at
tliis time of year because one can
with difficulty see it at all. The
stream is lined with a thick growth
of small trees and shrubs, chiefly
poplar or Jordan willow and tamarisk, and so thick is this growth
that it completely hides the river.
At the Fords, however, this hedge
of trees has been cleared away for
quite a distance, but when we were
there, the water was so high that
it overflowed the western bank in
some places, and even in places
where the water had receded, the
mud was ankle deep. We found

at last a fairly dry place to dismount and tie our horses, and hired
some boatmen who were there to
carry us on their backs to the boat
—about 50 yards distant—and give
us a row on the river
In this way
we had a good view of this sacred
stream. The waters are a rich
yellow color, when they are swollen as now, and look quite like
those of our Southern rivers in a
freshet. The current is swift, so
that the boatmen could hardly row
up stream at all, and only by hugging the shore where the current
is not so strong. The eastern bank
is a perpendicular blufl about
twenty-five feet high, and masses
of earth continually falling with a
sound like a cannon, where they
were undermined by the swollen
river. We fastened our boat to
the trees along the western bank
and the boatmen stepped out into
the soft slimy mud, sinking in up
to their knees, and they had to
step quickly to keep from sinking
in out of sight. They bent down
the small trees and we each cut
sticks for canes, and two of our
party took a dip in the Jordan from
the boat. The rest of us contented ourselves with washing our
faces, heads and hands in the
stream. The water is ic}/ cold, as
it comes from the melting snows
of Mt. Hermon, a hundred miles
to the north. I had expected to
see a clear sparkling stream, winding through the valley in plain
sight all the way and was greatly
disappointed to find that it was a
muddy stream, concealed by a jungle of growth along its muddy
banks. This, however, is only the
case at this time of year. In the
fall, the banks are dry and the river
remains within them.
But I have already reached the
limit of my letter. I cannot write
again, as this will barely reach you
for the May number. Let me say
that my travels are more than
meeting my expectations, high as
they were, and I hope to have the
opportunity of writing for the COL-
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LEGIATE next year also. I shall
soon now be r e t u r n i n g h o m e w a r d ,
and my heart goes o u t toward t h e
University a n d my work, I am
looking forward to a vigorous a n d
successful year beginning next O c tober, and I rejoice t h a t t h e present year h a s been so successful
under the terribly depressing circumstances caused by t h e great
freeze. L e t us unite o u r h o p e s
and our prayers for t h e future of
the University,

]. F . F O R B E S ,

P, S, I am h a p p y to a n n o u n c e
that one of my traveling c o m p a n ions,Mr, H a r m o n , of P h i l a d e l p h i a ,
has p r o m i s e d to give a ^3,000.00
scholarship to t h e University to
be available next October. M a y
his tribe increase.
Excbaoaes.
Twenty-five years ago colleges
were first opened to women. Since
then 40,000 have attended American
institutions.—Exchange.
»**
Only recently has England realized
the importance of the college journal.
Her first college publication comes
from the University of Edinburg.—
Exchange,
#*
" S w a n s sing before t h e y die,
'Tw^ere n o b a d t h i n g
Did certain p e r s o n s die
Before t h e y s i n g . "
—Exchange.

«•
•

"Lives of g r e a t Profs, all remind u s
We c a n m a k e o u r lives so p a t ,
And d e p a r t i n g leave behind u s
Fossil p r i n t s of w h e r e w e s a t . "
—Exchange.
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Chicago University has purchased
the manuscript and library of the
late historian Bancroft, for $80,000,
—Exchange,

Mrs. Vida L Baerecke, M. D.
N e w York A v e n u e ,
OFFICE HOTJH8:
lo TO 12 A M.
2 TO 4 P , M.
7 TO 9 P . M.

©c 5LaTid, ]f la.

"Greek art, and all other art is fine
when it makes a man's face a.= like a
man's face as it can,"
f. GJLiLiBJ^, ^. ID.,
***
"It is the crowning virtue of all
OFFICE OPP. CARROLLTON,
0 0 0 0
great art that however little is left of
9.00 t o 1 2 . 0 0 A. M.
it by the injuries of time, that little
OFFICE HOURS: 2.00 to 4.00 and
will be lovely. As long as you can
7.00 to 8.00 P, M.
see anything, you can see almost all.
WE'LL DIVIDE THE PROFITS.
So much the hand of the master will
J. B. CRIPPEN,
suggest of his soul,"

n

*
**
"No great intellectual thing was
ever done by great effort; a great
thing can only be done by a great
man, and he does it without effort,''
—Ruskin,
« *
"Painting is a middle quality between a thought and a thing, the
union of that which is nature with
that which is exclusively human."—
Coleridge.

Agent for Linnv/ood Bicycles.
A high grade wheel a t a low price.
Wheels t o rent.
LESSONS
GIVEN.

PiBHCB HAMILTON h a s opered up a watchmaker's i-epair shop a t his room 1 Stetson Hall,
He is prepared t o do all repairs of watches,
clocka and jewehy,

A. J. Goodson,
DEALER

IN

*
•«

Korttern M Westerii Meats, Fisli

A college student was speaking of
a very unhealthy northern city, when
one of the wits asked if the people in
that metropolis died very often. H e
replied that they did. It was even
then necessary to show the young
man where the joke was concealed,
***
T h e best definition of a real, gen
uine case of homesickness was given
by Mark Twain while describing seasickness. That is: "At first you are
afraid you are going to die and then
you are afraid you ain't."

D e L a n d . Kla.

Oysters, Game, P o u l t r y a n d Vegetables.

|amGg Qrcsfier,
,—DEALER IN—"

piaiio$; Or|an$
MUSICAL MERCHANDISE.
Tuning and Repairing.

W. H. GLENNY & CO.
China, Pottery,
Cut Glass,
Plated and Sterling
Silver, Cutlery,
JUSf A. m o s t complete a s s o r t m e n t in every
Department.

Seven-story Brown Stone Building,

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.

Lamps and Shades,
Onyx Tables,
House Furnishing
Goods, etc., etc.

^ ^ G o o d s a l w a y s g u a r a n t e e d t o be a s
represented t h a t come from

GLENNY'S.

^S^ A m o s t complete a s s o r t m e n t in every
Department.
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FLORIDA WAGON WORKS.
SCOTT HODGKIMS, PROPRIETOR.

WAGONS,

CARTS A N D P L O W S .

Bicycles Repaired, and All Work
DELAND

Guaranteed

FLA.

C. A. MICHAELS,
CONTRACTOR.

GRADING.

PAWING.

CEMENT

WALKS

AND FLOORS

A

SEWERS.
SPECIALTY.

Bl LAND, FLORIDA.

THE COLLEGE ARMS,
DeLand, Florida.
Reached by the J. T. & K. W. R'y-

N E W I E L E G A N T ! COMFORTABLEI
High, Rolling Pine Land.
RATES

S3 TO S5 PER DAY.

_

_

Perfectly Dry Air.
-

_

- Special rates hy the season.
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For booklet address

C . W.

RIFLEY,

SUMMER R E S O R T - T H E S I P P I C A N , MARION, MASS.

\

28707 #

MANAGER.

